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THE MILL OF SILENCE.

By
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CONDITIONS OF THE AWARD OF $3,000.
1. To the render from wlytiu the Journal receivej by mall at its publication office. Nassau street. New York City, the most complete and

correct solutiou in nil Its details of the entire mysterj In "The Mill of Silence." as it shall bo disclosed in the final. chapter of the story In
the Journal, tlie sum of $1,000 will be paid. The entire sum of $3,000 will be divided into lrifi prizes, as follows:

FOll THE I!3.ST SOLUTION, 51,000. FOR THE TOUR NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS ($50 EACH). $200.
FOll TUK SECOND BEST SOLUTION, $o00. FOR THE EIGHT NEXT P.EST SOLUTIONS ($25 EACH). $200.
FOR THE THIRD BEST SOLUTION. $300. FOR TIIE 140 NEXT BEST SOLUTIONS ($5 EACH), $700.
FOB THE FOURTH BEST SOLUTION. $100. Making a total of 15(5 prizes awarded. $3,000

In awarding the prizes there will be no change in the above table either as respects the number of prizes given or the amount of each
prlv:

2. The Journal is pro-emincnily a family newspaper, and its daily instalment of a high-grade seriil story Is a featurp intended specially
to commend it to the home circle. To emphasise.and advertise.the fact that the Journal is a newspaper particularly suitable for woman's
-.-.adicg. the furlber condition is made that the $3,000 in prizes shall be paid only for 'explanations sent in by WOMEN and GIRLS. All may
. ea<i, but only WOMEN and GIRLS may guess.and win 'he $3,000.

3. "Th ^ Mill of Silence" will continue in daily instalments until Thursday. May 2S. on which date nil but the final chapter will have
b»»en published. The interval between Thursday. May 28. and Friday. June 5. inclusive, will he allowed for the forwarding of guesses. For no

reason whatever will guesses be received and considered after 6 o'clock p. m., Friday, June 5. The final instalment of the 6tory. disclosing
the mystery, will be published in the Journal. Monday. June 8.

RULES OF THE COMPETITION.
1. But ONE solution may be entered by any one reader.
2. All guesses must be sent by mail and in no other way, plainly addressed to"Prize Story Editor, THE JOURNAL, Nassau street. New

Vork City."
3. Inquiries not considered fully answered here will be answered in THE JOURNAL, if the inquiries are addressed to "The Prize Story

Editor." and accompanied by a two-cent stamp or postal card.
4. The $3,000 will be awarded under the conditions and rules here set forth, and according to the best judgment of the judges appointed

by THE JOURNAL, and these judges will have oomplote control and final decision beyond all appfeal In all matters relating to this contest, and
ail "solutions" will be received and judged subject to this provision.

5. The guesses may be made in the reader's own words, in the English language, and without any attempt nt "fine writing" and with¬
out reviewing the story at length.simply attempting to give as many facts and details as will make up "the most complete and correct
nolutlon." as called for in Condition No. 1. Guesses must disclose the mystery and such material facts of the plot revealed In the develop¬
ment of the story as may be deemed necessary by the judges to a clear and full explanation of the .mystery in Its details.

6. Names and addresses of the winners of the $3,000 in cash prizes will be published in THE JOURNAL at the earliest possible date
after the judges have determined the awards.

7. No condition of term of subscription to THE JOURNAL is Imposed. Guessers must be women and girls, and necessarily they must
be readers of THE JOURNAL, bnt they may read the story in THE JOURNAL taken by any member of the family and need not be regular
eubscrlbers themselves In order to enter the competition. While only women and girls may guess and win the prizes, they may receive help
in their guessing from any or all members of the family.

A Supplement of the journal containing the first seven chapters of " The Mill of Silence"
will be mailed to any address upon receipt of a two cent stamp.

Chapter XL1I.Continued.
Hp was so obviously on the verge of ut-

T felt the lesser responsi-
bllity would be to humor him. I fetched

h. b.gs.a tor, and b- «°®n
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WOMEN THE WORLD OYER.
The Author of " Curfew Shall
Not Ring To-Night V- rites

Suffrage Poetry.

ancipated Western Girls
, Domiciled in a His¬

toric Adobe.

fho author of that moving ballad over

which all the grammar school Sir s .

couple of generations have wept Cnrfew
Shall No! King To-nlgltf, has fal.en from
her pedestal. She probably will not reall/e
the fact herself. She may even think she
has added another laurel leaf to her v

bur the youthful sentimental!* s who> have
been her warmest admirers will recoilIzeat once that when Mrs. Uose^ Hartwick
Thorpe made her muse do suffrage work
she lost prestige. No grammar school girl
who has sobbed over the curfew bell poem
will see anything inspiring in

No longer will womanhood stiflei
In bondage of custom and shame.

Monterey. Cal., has seven emancipated
women in its midst. Moreover, their eman-

clpation is so delightful that their example
may be folded by seventy times seven

other maidens. They are all school teach¬
ers. They grew dissatisfied with boarding
house life and started a bachelor house¬
hold of their own in an old adobe dwe.i.n-
where their advanced reform costumes are

among the most delightfully incongruous
things possible. They filled It wYih wonder¬
ful antique furniture, made It at onto

picturesque and homelike, and proceeded to
"live their own 1' es," as the advancer
woman lov* «£& say. They shoot, ride bl-
cyc.es, fish, wear reform garments and
generally disport themselves as emanc .-

pated."
Out In Michigan there Is a girl who_hasbeen trained for the purpose of showing

an unbelieving generation how much fleeter
footed the normal woman is than 1

mal man. She Is an Indian, the foste
child of a backwoodsman named ( row
Mr Crowl had a theory that women,

properly educated, could run faster than
men. To prove it be adopted a Chippewa
Indian pappoose three years old. She was

riven regular and systematic exefclse
running, wrestling and other nth et.<- ac¬

complishments. and by the time she was

twelve vears >!d became noted in
neighborhood for her feats of endurance.

s'xteen she could outrun any man. and
could distance auy skater, in a refcion fa¬
mous for skaters. She cou.d fe.l a giant
hemlock as qulckl" and skilfully ns any
rnu «- the cobJ*ry. and it is a common

saving in the neighborhood that she can"lick her weigh' in wildcats." She ,s now
nineteen years old, weighs 11< pounds, and
Is as lithe and active as a panther.

Mrs. Warren, the woman who served on
a Denver jury as forewoman, has a cheer¬
ing message for other possible woman

jurors. She says: "As a matter of interest
to the public and particularly to ladies,
who ic the future may be called upon to
serve upon juries. I will say that in my
own experlerce there has been nothing
which should deter any lady from serving
.n a jury. No lady need fear to serve on a
Jury wheu called upon. I have been
treated with every respect and considera¬
tion. The gentlemen were all very n.'-e,
and unanimously chose me RB the r fore¬
man, which place 1 accepted."
The Duchess of York has burst into

verse. T\lhich should prove a great help
and inspiration to the non-ducal clrc.es of
England. She says, poetical.y:

If each man in his measure
Would do n brother'* p*rt.

To cast a ray sunlight
Into a brothel's heart.

How changed would be our 'ountry,
How changed would be our poor.

An i then might "Merrle England
nama once wom.

I rap n challenge from the man hp was sec-
onding. Yon should have seen his race
as he handed It to me! It took :i.1 the
fichting nerve out of me. I swear I would
have stood up to his fellow if he had foun
another backer."
"And you ran away?"
"What else could I do?"
"And he pursued you again
"There isn't any doubt of it.though his

dreadful face hasn't appeared to me as

'.You had the nerve, it seems, to travel
down here alone:"

..I borrowed it. Sometimes now, when
the stuff runs warm in me. T feel almost
as if T could turn upon him and defy him.
I'm in the mood at this moment. ^Vhydoesn't he come when I m ready for him.
oh. the brute! The miserab.e, cowardlyVX°! jumped to his feet, gnflshlng his
teeth and shaking his fists convulsively in

|thAsahe stood thus, the door of tbe ropmopened, and I turned to see my father fa!
forward upon his face, with a bitter cry.

Chap. XLIII .Another Respite.
.Tason stood looking stupidly down on the

prostrate form, while I ran to it and sjrugg'.ed to turn it over and up into a *ltting
posture. The face, as the head lay on my
arm, seemed stricken to atone, and the
eves were wide open, only from its lips
came a mumbling of inarticulate sounds.

"Father!" I cried. "I m here.don t you
know me''".then turned fiercely to my
brother and bad- him shift his position out
of the range of the staring eyes
"What's the matter? he muttered, sul-

ANSWEBS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Clara Barton.Massage with skin food
(formula already given) for the sunken
look about the eyes. Try bathing them in
hot water for the tired feeling. An eye¬
brow pencil better than a liquid for
darkening the eyebrows.
Mrs. B. B..I think undoubtedly the

ammonia you have used with the peroxide
has hastened the appearance of the gray
hairs. Washing the roots of the hair with
nleohol will not take the place of the
ammonia. The object in washing the hair
is to get all the oils out of it before ap¬
plying the peroxide, and a little washing
soda used in the first water and then thor¬
oughly rinsed out in several waters i* a

far better preparation, and certainly much
more healthful than the ammonia.
Constant Reader.Dumb-l^ells may be

purchased at any one of the shops devotee
to the sale of outing goods. You can re¬
duce the bust only by eating proper food
and taking the exercise advised. Dumb¬
bells will assist and will keep the bust
firm.

_Constant Reader, M. M..I will give
formula in a later paper. You shr-:." d use
the camel's hair face scrubbing brush.
M. B. A..There is « ^alse Instep manu-

factured, I do .mi. know just where, "iou
will undw.'otedly get the address from a

dealer 'in shoes.
Ci. W. K..You will ruin all your chances

for developing the bust by using pads. The
heat and pressure of padding will prevent
the restoration or development. Dress so

that the chest and lungs are absolutely
free. Use warm water frequently with
manipulations, massage with the skin food
(formula already given), electricity, deep
breathing and lots of open-air exercise. Un-|
less you have some organic trouble the
bust will develop under this treatment.
FRANCES X..Massage, vocal culture,

out-of-door exercise and an astringent
wash.
MARY M..If the down on your face is

of very recent origin T think scrubbing and
dry friction may cure it. Cold creams are

very useful, but are certainly apt to induce
a hair growth if not applied with caution.

HARRIET HUBBARD AYER.

MISTAKEN IDENTITY.

It was on a Broadway car. of course, be¬
cause. with Its uneven jolting, it was im¬
possible to stand on one with anything like
ease. It is fair to confess that the man
looked as though he did not sleep on

feathers or sleep on nectarines. His hat
was pulled down over his eyes, which were

good, for when he pushed it up a bii they
were bleary. His hands were rough and
red, and he made three or four weak, in¬
effectual attempts to control them into
capturing a strap over his head. She was
in one of those ultra-mannish tailor-made
costumes.a straight little waistcoat, a

shirt-front and a stock: a long-tailed coat
and a fob at her waist; a ciinging skirt
and a derby hat. Her hair was hidden
out of sight in a bit of a knot at the back
of her head. It seemed to her that the
car always jolted the wrong way, for
from moment to moment the tipsy man

toppled over In her direction. Some of
the passengers smiled, but she stood right
j,est to "him and frowned. Presently
one more considerate than the others of¬
fered her a seat. She twisted around to
Ket into it, when her bleary-eyed neighbor
thrust her aside and dropped down ahead
of her like a loj.

¦.Can't youv see you're better able to
stand ncr me?" he muttered. "An able-
bodied lad like you!"
The ne*xt moment, with a muttered oath,

he shuffled unsteadily to his feet. Sittins
had lowered his eyes to another ie\e~ '

didn't see only the top of you," he said
"and. d it. 1 thought you could take
your turn with the rest of u»."

now.

lenly. "I've done no harm. Onn't von see

I without going off into a fit?"
wet further awa.v; you you hear?"

.self Silamt!ed»awide,- !nnrmuring to hhn-

thi' tremulous sigh issuer! from

tEhroat Sf rh0 Poov stricken figure,
thi w ?PiP in? . 1 leanpd over, seized
the bottle of brandy from the bed and
moistened his lips with a few drops from

"Does that do you good, dad?"
He nodded. I could make out that he

the weak^hisperfk' ^ b6lU my head t0

111 saw somebody."

LeayM?Vtom?" X6VeX mInd that

him'robm^VfnnJ?"011- Yon ^ ,et

.'Tn 8n hour or two he shall be packed
dMn'f i°nUf n«,f'dn t even see him again I

.vou here?"
7°U t0 now" What b>-ought

Ktch hexnr'1 '?jV?lce- Tt went into me like a
stab I couldn't rest till I had nut it to th£
prooT Is he back in England?'? th*

(j-ft-TLondon. yes."
£ hat does he want?"
To see us- that's all." I
-Not money?"

,S'!« ®-5ST«
Tie lay still for some minutes with closert

everyIfreaYh * "tt!e fresh stren?rh from

''Come," he said, presently; "I'll try "

flnrt hLP<li almf>st Ilfrp(1 him to his feet
he clung to my arm, stumbling bes 1 de

A NURSERY ADJUNCT.
A- Device for Ascertaining Baby's

Vv eight that Suggests the
Circulating Idea.

The latest nursery adjunct suggests the
syndicate idea. Whereas heretofore ba-
bies have been weighed by prosaic means
and with commonplace scales, they ar*
now honored with a special white enamelled
variety that Is held sacred to their use.

For some time the weighing basket has
been counted among the gifts it was proper
to send a young mother, but this latest de¬

velopment is more elaborate and more ex¬

clusive. The basket alone called for
scales of ordinary make. To be sure, it
"was itself made into a most tempting nest
and was enhanced by tuftings of soft mull
over silk and by bewildering ribbon bows.
Nevertheless, it was not complete. The
newer rival it attached to the scale proper.
It is no mere device for utilizing the kitch-
en steelyards or the household Fairbank.
It is devoted to its own use. It is trans-
ferable to no other. It is to be kept
sacred in the family and to descend from
mother to daughter, or, as hinted above,
it might be utilized in the Circulating
plan; but never by any chance can It be
profaned by commonplace service.
As shown in the Illustration, it is of

enamelled wicker, but it may be elaborated
to any extent. Lace, silk, mull, all can be
called on to make it worthy of Its occu¬

pant if one feels so Inclined, but as even
such featherweight stuffs add their ounces

it will be necessary to watch the scale with
gieatei care. As it stands It Is perfectly
adjusted. Whatever is laid within the
basket registers its number of pounds. If
decoration be added its weight must be cal¬
culated before baby's can be ascertained
to a fraction of an ounce. Ten-pound chil¬
dren seem to be regarded as prizes to
such an extent, moreover, that there is
some danger of maternal pride overlooking
this last fact; but if the new arrival is to
be correctly weighed this must be borne In
mind.

TWO USEFUL HINTS.

The law which provides against a second use of
bntter tub» may not have been framed In behalf
of the economic housewife, but it undoubtedly
serves her .>im1s. owing to the fact that they can

be bought for a few cents and. If a little In¬
genuity he fa.led into play, nyiy be iwiverted
into shoe boies and trash hask/ts that are deco¬
rative as well as convenient.
To accomplish the first-named end. first screw

four plate casters to the bottom and attach the
l!d with two bits of leather that will serve
as hinges. Line the Inside with pockets made
of chintz, cushion the top-and cover it and the
outside with any suitable stuff.
To convert one into a trash basket, scrcw on

the casters, but leave the covcr free. Cover the
inside with a heavy glazed paper, and the out¬
side with tine soft matting laid iu pleats at the
bottom to allow for the flare. Tad; it Urmh-

place and use ths tacks, arrange niauila

?h »e mannf of ho°Ps- To insure .ieat-

Jitsb iu the top. scald the matting, when it will
become so pliable as to be baut over the edges
with ease, finish with a twisted rope haudl£
.One of the prettiest of gymaastlc e\er-
at**-a comparatively new one, by the
way-is that In which the line of girls

iln te arabesque, or scroll
winding around in concentric circles audi
then unwinding to form a long line, moviu"
down tue length of the room Iu skllfuHv I

?L/*niiTiLCUrves",i T,ho music grows sio-.v'i
and slower, unti. the line finally concs to
a standstill, when the girls take their places
tor other exercises. i

I

vThe Passflge to his room. Not
n'hJl V S0E(1 Slauce In the direction
nnero Jnson stood.

^he ^'as lylnS settled on his bed,
conndent find at ease once more, I returned
to my brother.
n,He .WfLs slttInS 1" a maudlin attitude by

a * saw that he had been at

shoulder
a=aln- 1 shook him by the

.
1 sajfl. sternly, "let's settle the

las. or this with a final question: What is
it you want?"

chuckle°°k?d UP at me Wlth an idiotic

and? What everybody's always wand-
Ing. and I most of all."
i'You mean more money, I suppose?"
-More.' les, mush more.mush more

."Ml .vo» gave mo last time, too."
Not so much, probably. But lest Zvp

should starve I'll send you what I can in
oourse of a few days."

"That wont do. my cock. I'm not going
<,r

P11*" n'ith beggars' zhnre again."
'I see. Well, you had best go now, and

leave your address with me."
He rose with a feebly menacing look.
I m not going till I get what I wand. I

wand my paf-t of the treasure. I know
where it's bid. you fool, and I'm wound up
for a try at it. I never dared to before:
but by George I intend to now. Ge' out of
my way! I'll go an:l help myself."
He made a stumbling rush across the

room and when I Interposed myself between
the door and him he struck out at me with
a blow as aimless and unharmful as a

baby s.

"Le; me pass!" he cried, mouthing and
shakl.y advancing on me.
"If you don't knock under at onre," I

said. "1 swear I'll tie you up and keep you
here for Duke's nest coming."
He stood swaying before me a moment;

then suddenly threw himself on the bed.
yelping and sobbing like an hysterical
schoolgirl. It was a sight pitiful and ludi¬
crous.

"It's too crueli" he moaned. "You take
advantage of your strength to bully me

beyond all bearing. Why shouldn't I have
my share as well as you?"
"Never mind all that. G^ve your ad¬

dress if you want anything at nil."
He lay sometime longer yet; then fetched

out a pencil and scrap of paper and sulkily
scrawled what I asked for.
"There!" he said, sitting Tip. with his

ruffled hair staring on his head, and threw
the paper angrily at me.
"Now".I looked at my watch."there's a

train back to town In half an hour. You'd
best be starting."
"Nice hospitality, upon my word. Supnos-

ing I stop the night?"
"You're not going to stop the night, un¬

less you wish to do so in the street."
"I've a good mind to, you beast; apd

bring a orowd about the place."
"And Duke with it. perhaps.eh?"
He frowned at me heavily. Suddenly his

expression changed to one most fulsomely
fawning.
"Kenny," he said, "you can't mean to

treat me, your own brother, like this? You
weren't altogether a saint yourself, you
know. Let's have confldenee in one an¬
other and combine." He gave a little em¬
barrassed laugh. "I know where the treas-
tiro's hid. I tell you. The old man's past
Interfering. S'pposing we share it and"
He stopped abruptly, with an alarmed

look. Something in my face must have
forewarned him. He bent his head down
and muttered an unintelligible excuse: then
walked unsteadily to the door, glancing
fearfully at me. Passing the brandy bottle
on his way, he seized it with a' sudden
action of defiance.

"I'll have this, anyhow." he murmured.
"You won't object to my taking that much
away."
Hugging it to his breast under his coat,

he went from the room. I followed him
down the stairs; saw him out of the hous«:
shut the door on him, repeating, as I did
so, that he should hear from me in a day

HERE AND THERE.

The bicycle instructor Is a person to cure

the vainest woman of her vanity. Not only
are his directions couched In language
which robs her of any lingering self-conceit

the bicycle has left her, but his questions
are of a distinctly disturbing nature. The

other morning a young woman whose man¬

ner and ordinary attire were those that

mark the ca>ce of Vere de Vere, was taking
a lesson. During one of her pauses for
brea^-i me instructor eyed her curiously.

"£>o you live In the city?" he asked.
"I do," she answered. "Why do you

ask?"
"Oh," said the young m an. indifferently,

"I thought you looked like a country lady."
An d now the girl cjlnnot tell whether to

ascribe the criticism to her bicycle suit or

her vigftrous air.
In spte of the slander whch men heap

upon tlielr womankind because of their
fondness for harmless decoctions of fruit

syrups anrl soda, they are themselves not
above t weak liking for the same innocuous
beverages. At least that would seem to be
the testimony of a soda fountain which is a

prominent feature of a certain downtown
men's furnishing house. Or can it be that
the ir.roads women are making upon mas¬

culine wardrobes and their consequent pat¬
ronage of men's clothing stores justify the
erection of roda fountains in the temples
built for the display of crush hats, sus¬

penders and the like?
A small jrirl who pedles pinks on Four¬

teenth street has solved an important Sum¬
mer problem. It is that of obtaining fre¬
quent refreshments without the loss of time
from business. She carries her load of
spicy wares In a deep tin measure, a dozen
bnnches of the slender-stemmed blossoms
easily being crammed into the cup. In the
centre of it for the preservation of the
flowers there Is a lump of ice. When heat
has done its worst with* her she lifts a few
bunches of flowers out of the unique holder
and cracks off enough ice with her teeth to
assuage her thirst. When the natural
process of melting and the artificial one of
eating have completely demolished the cool¬
ing lump she hastens to the, corner stand
which fits her out with wares and begins
afresh with a new lump, utterly regardless
of the prices the Ice trust may enforce.

RECOGNITION, NOT APPRECIATION.

In a reccnt conversation between two
busy women one said: "We all like a

word of commendation, especially if wc

have the consciousness that we have
worked hard and our labor has resulted
creditably. It gives ug a pleasing sense

of appreciation that encourages and stim¬
ulates the moral and mental faculties and
is to an individual what sunshine is to a

flower I neither mean flattery nor praise,
but just honest approval, judiciously be¬
stowed."
The other answered: "I catch your

thought, and it is true, but yon do not
use the best word" to express It. It is
neither praise, approbation, nor, to put
a fint> and correct point upon it, apprecia¬
tion that people need. It is recognition."

AN AMERICAN WOMAN ABROAD.

Mrs. Dunlap Hopkins, founder of the New
York School of Applied Design for Women,
who is now in London at the Invitation
of the Princess Christian, to assist in estab¬
lishing a school of design in connection
with a South Kensington School, reports
the most gratifying results concerning the
work.
The English people have become very en¬

thusiastic, and are making every effort to
crown the work with the success it merits.
The cornerstone of the beautiful building,
which the school will occupy, is to be laid
during the coming week by the Prince of
Wales.

"I'll have this, anyhow," he murmured. "You won't object
to my taking that much away.".Chapter 43.

or two. Then I listened for his shuffling
footstep going up the yard and away before
I would acknowledge to myself that he had
been got rid of ax a price small under the
circumstances.

I remained at my post for full assurance
of his departure for many minutes after he
had left, and when at last I stole up to
my father's room I found the old man
fallen into a doze. Seen through the wan

twilight how broken and decaying and
feeble he seemed; I had never as now, I
think, so fully realized his utter collapse
from that prime in which I had left him
when starting on my first journey to Lon¬
don.

FOR THE SEA SHORE.
A New Jacket That Is Neither Eton Nor

Bolero, but Combines Com¬
fort and Durability,

Thin gowns, while attractive and'charm¬
ing in their way, are never quite safe for
soafolde wear. One may revel in their
Ci/opiiCiSo m.C iiovfti, Z>j W'Tdc-rr-rt + 1 c:>.

has done Its work in making them limp, and
cool breezes have sprung up to demand a

wrap. Children to whom the shore means
ceaseless exercise, however, are apt to be
overwarm in most gowns and to fret against
the thraldom of the wrap, so that some me¬

dium choice has been found esential.
Etamnie canvas, made \^ith a plain, round
skirt and the new jacket bodices, seems to
fill all needs.
The material is excedingly light in weight

and has a somewhat open neck, so that
while it can be trusted to wtihstand the
usage of the sea it is not heating, as are

closer woven stuffs. In the morning, when
the sun is apt to be fiercest, it can be worn

with a shirt waist of dimity or. more sturdy
percale. Later, when the air blows cool,
the jacket can be added without the small¬
est loss of freedom. The correct style Is
neither a toloro nor an Eton, but a variation
that differs fro mboth. The back is plain,
made after the familiar style, but the front
falls in a free box pleat at each side, and is
held In place by a ribbon bow. The sleeves

show cuffs to the elbow, and full puffs
alone. A favorite combination is bluest
blue, banded with black braid, but there are

numberless contrasts equally good and

equally serviceable. The one essential is

durability. Pale tints and many losely
woven grays will not withstand the sun and
the sea air, and such a gown should bo ser¬

viceable before all else.

THE PERFECT NOTE.

Two things, above all others, betray the
Inelegant or nnaccustomcd letter writer.
If she be guilty of neglecting the margin
at each side of the page, or she so far for¬

gets her precepts as to add a P. S., she is
forever doomed. Society Js exact In details,
and society declares such omission or com¬

mission to be the unpardonable sin.
The note, to be correct, must be written

upon paper of medium size, preferably
cream white, and must be elear and dis¬
tinct, The monogram Is stamped on the
paper, or the crest, If one have the right;
but upon the inside of the flap of the en¬

velope must be the address. When the
writer has borne all these facts in mind and
has signed her unabbreviated name, she
may rest content, for not even the most cap¬
tious critic will have cause to find fault.

/

I sat by him till he stirred nnd woike.
His eyes opened beside me with a pleased
look at finding me beside him, and he put
out a thin rugged hand arid took mine into

"I've been asleep," he said, "I dreamed
a bad son of mine came back and terrified
the old man. It was a dream, wasn't it,
Kenny?"
"Only a dream, dad. Jason isn't here."
"I thought It was. It didn't trouble me

much, for all that. I learned confidence in
the presence of this strong good fellow
here." His fingers closed upon mine with a

caressing action.
"Dad, we've £.30 left of the f50 I raised

A PAINFUL MOMENT.

As becomes a fashionable hat store, there
were hat everywhere, pondent on the ends
of short sticks, looking alluringly down
from long sticks, flung loosely on tables
and protected behind g^ass cases. It was

opening day at Marguerite's. There were

more uaLs man women, i.ie sew

was overcrowded with a struggling mass
of the latter. Miss Van Orden was one
of these, and though she found herself
pushed here and jostled there, she ut¬
tered no complaint. She knew herself to
be in what she called the right atmos¬
phere. She saw at a glance that she was

surrounded by Stuyvesants and Living¬
stons, and there] close by, was Mrs. Billy
Martin. Finally her eyes hid discovered
Miss Knickerbocker, and at the same time
the opportunity to speak to her.
Miss Knickerbocker was one of the few

women in New York whom Miss Van Orden
had always wanted to Impress. She was

clever, dressed well and knew everybody,
so to speak. She was at this moment
standing hatless, alone, near a centre
table, waiting for an attendant.
For the moment the saleswomen were all

occupied, and In their absence Miss Van
Orden, capable and reliant, and with full
knowledge of what she wanted, walked
about helping herself to hats. Finally she
approached Miss Knickerbocker, whom she
knew ver^ little, but whom she -longed to
know more. After greeting her formally
she began glibly voicing her enthusiasm on
certain millinery creations and her objec¬
tions to certain others.
"Now, I want something with blue in It.

that peculiar new shade of blue, you know.
It's a strange thing about hats. You never
ran find what you want, or if yon do, you
find too much of It. That is what's the
matter with all the hats to-day; they are

overloaded, and women haven't the cour¬

age to protest. Of course not all women,
not such women as you. You do get such
exquisite things. Now look at this," she
said, picking up a large hat near her and
poising it on top of her head.
"In the first place, the colors kill
each other. Yellow and green are

nil right, but this Isn't the right yellow
or that Isn't the right green. And as for
the quantities, why. one-half that ribbon
and one-half those llowers would be ample.
Of course, one can't blame the milliners.
the more the better for them. A dozen
llowers cort more than half a dozen; that's
their principle. And look at those wings."
She flung the hat down. "No woman coulft
look half decent in such au affair."
Miss Knickerbocker took it up in her

turn and put it slowly on her lread; then
she picked up her veil and tied that over It.
Miss Van Orden looked at her with

widening eyes.
"Yes, it's my new hat,;" said Miss Knick¬

erbocker. "Came from Virot. Oh, don't

apologize. Good morning."

TOMATO SAUCE FOB BOTTLING.

To every quart of tomato pulp allow 1

pint of cayenne vinegar, three-fourths of
an ounce of shalots; three-fourths of au

ounce of garlic, peeled and cut in slices;
salt to taste. To every six quarts of

liquor 1 pint of soy, 1 pint of anchovy
sauce. The tomatoes used for this recipe
should be fully ripe; bake them In a slow
oven until tender; rub them through a

sieve, and to every quart of the pulp add
the cayenne, vinegar, shalots, garlic and
salt. Boil the whole together till the gar¬
lic and shalots are quite soft. Then rub
It through a aleve; put it again in th«
saucepan, and to every six quarts of the
liquor add one pint of soy and the sariie
quantity of anchovy sauce. Boil together
about twenty minutes. Bottle for use and
seal carefully. It will then keep good for
two or three years, but will be flt for use

In a week.

two months ago on that Julian medallion.
May I have £10 of them?"

Ten pounds, Rena? That's a mighty gap
In the hoard."

"I want It for a particular purpose. You
can trust me not to ask you if it were to
be avoided. I could raise It on my own
property, of course: only It seems to me
wiser to hold on to the secure, in pref¬
erence to capital that may always fluctuate
In value."
Ho gave a deep sigh.
"Take It, then. It Isn't In you to mis¬

apply a trust. Take what you want and
«ay no more about tt."
He turned his face away with a slight

groan. Poor old man! My soul cried out
with remorse to so trouble his confidence
in me. Yet what I proposed seemed to me
best.

ITe would not rise and come down to sup¬
per when I suggested, It.
"Let me lie here." he said. "My limbs

go strangely weary nowadays. Sometimes
it seems to me. Renalt, I'm breaking up.
that the wheel down there crows and
sings for a victim again."

li was the first time I had ever heard
him rlirectly refer to this stormy heart of
the old place, that had throbbed out so
incessantly its evil Influence over tlu- lives
shut within range of it. It was plunging
and murmuring now In the depths below us,
so insistent even at that distance that the
soft whining of the stones irt- our more im¬
mediate neighborhood was scarcely audible.

"It's a bewildering discovery," he went
?". Klancing up at me with a wild smile.
(hat of finding oneself upon turning any

commonplace corner of daily life, approach¬
ing the wonderful bourne one has struggled
toward so long. I don't think I'm afraid.
Renalt, lying here In peace and watching *

my soul walk on. Terror comes, perhaps,
t'if Iast torturing pangs of mortalitv,

and then on the rack we confess to anything.
^ ot now, though I know I hflvp clone two
great and wicked deeds In my lifetime, T
wouldn't put off the moment of that comlnsr
revelation b.v an hour."

T stroked his hand, listening and wonder¬
ing. but T made no answer.

"It's like being a little child," he said:
fascinated and compelled toward a pleas¬

ant fright. When you were a toddling
baby. if one came at you menacing and
growling in fun, you'd open your eyes in
doubt with fear and laughter; and' then.
Instead of flying the danger, would run
at It half way and be caught up in daddy's
arms and kissed. That seems to Illustrate
death to me now. The heart of that grim,
timeworn playfellow may be very soft, after
all. It's best not. to cry out. but to run to
him and be caught up and kissed into
forget fulness."
As I sat alone with my thoughts that

night, many emotions, significant or pa¬
thetic. wrought changing phantoms of the
shadows in the dimlv lighted room. Some¬
times, shapeless and full of heavy omen,
they revolved blindly about that dark past
life of my father, a little corner of the
curtain over which had that evening been
lifted for my behoof. Sometimes" they
thrilled with spasms of pain at the pros¬
pect of that utter loneliness that must
fall upon me were the old man's quiet
foretelling of his doom to lustifv itself.
Sometimes they took a red tinge of gloom
in memory of his words of self-denuncia¬
tion.
What had been a worser evil In him

than that long degradinc of his senses?
^ et. of "the wicked deeds" he had referred
to. that which could hardly bo called a
"deed" was surely not one. Perhaps, after
all. they were nothing but the baseless
product of a fancy that had indulged
morbidly until, as with Frankenstein, the
monster it had created had mastered it.
Might this not be the explanation of all?

Fven of that eerily expressed fear of his,
that had puzzled ine in its passing, that
the wheel was calling for a tffctlm again.
To be continued to-morrow. This story

'began in the Journal April 27.

A TEA TRAY SERVICE.
A Novelty That Allows a Compleet

Equipment to Be Carried
About with Base.

Tea upon the lawn or the piazza is to be
on unusually popular function during the
coming Summer months. Heretofore cer¬

tain practical drawbacks have interfered
its perfect success as a daily occur¬

rence. formal occasions, such as call forth
tents and the like, have fllways/progressed
satisfactory- but the difllculty of trans¬
porting cups anw ail the essential parapher¬
nalia has prevented the less elaborate ser-
\ i-.e ocing enjoyed to the full. Recently
an ln\ eution has bee ? fiitroduced which
obviates all difficulties, however, and makes
it as easy to sip the Ceylon or Japan con¬
coction under green trees as beside the
most perfectly furnished table. A tray

and frame of silver wire supports plates,
cups and saucers, cream jug and sugar
bowl, besides providing for a larger plate
piled high with thin bread and butter or

with some light cakes. Withal it can be

carried by one person with ease. The

white-capped maid has but to arrange all
details with a dainty hand to Insure perfect
success. One trip from the house, or at

most two, will provide a fair-sized company
with refection and cause the hostess no

sense of anxiety.
Each object is primly placed in Its own

socket, and is not-easily dislodged, so that
the danger of leakage is slight. Delicate
Cralport china, showing a border of tender

green, makes a dellciously cool effect, and
Is practically safer than when handed abou*
a crowded drawing room in town.

SOME FLORAL HINTS.

The novelty of the season Is the Brazilian

pine, which is really a very small cedar tree.

It is utilized to decorate bay windows and

porches.
Ferns this Spring are immense in size. They

are yellowish green in color, with leaves long
and slender, and come as high in price as $0
a Bingle pot.
Moss rosebuds promise to be the popular favor

for debutantes during the coming Summer. Two
buds, tied with pale pink ribbons at each cover,
are effective.

Flowers for the bon voyage are more daintily
arranged than ever before. For this purposa
there comes ffood-sized baskets, which are" made
of broad reeds, in two colors.

Ijti France ro3es in small bunches are con¬

sidered the elegant table border. They are com¬

bined with broad ribbons of the same shade, and

supply an admirable color scheme.

Crinkled tissue paper seems to be much used
for the dressing of plants, especially the hy¬
drangea. For this flower it is placed under
the stem so as to form a cup-like effect. Yards
of pale pink ribbon are draped over the pot
and blossoms.

For the decoration of dancing rooms white
flowers and smilax, combined with broad satin
ribbons, seem to find special favor. But to be
thoroughly artistic they should be grouped ir
masses. Over curtain poles branches of smilax
are effective. Daisies, with geraniums and rose
leaves, in bouquet holders, are decorative for
collation tables. White satin ribbons, carried
from the chandelier io the side wall, terminating
in big bows, are novel and decorative. Whits
and Kreen are the tints most usod for Syrlug
functioaa.


